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Te r S 
And boxing form'd a part of education; 

Lo! Milo's fiſt recorded yd for knocks, 
| Who fell'i—and then as quickly eat his 0X. _ 8 
Ev'n W OT the king of verſe ons, es 


Nay, in that ſoars goods oat, it is found 
Divinities themſelyes wou'd have a round. 
Jove (ſays the venerable blind old bard), 
And madam Fung, very often ſparr'd; 

Then, fince ſuch names are on the boxing tit, © 
Say, will not Britons patronize the fiſt? 
Fiſts fave.th* expence of oaths, and blackguard names, 
When pertneſs, pains and impudence inflames; 
A broken rib or two, a few black eyes 
No more, —and lo, at once, the quarrel dies: 
The hands that juſt before did vengeance hurl, 
Shake in ſweet friendſhip o'er a pint of purl. 


* 


Five hundred times a man by fiſt may fall, 
And riſe but rarely when he drops by ball ;— 


For ny part, I would rather feel a pullet, 

Or beef-heak in nch. than a bullet. 

ances, thoſe piſtol-ſhot, 
Much in their day much too hot. 
What's a black eye, or what a flatted noſe ; 
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dn Sir Daviy Dre, mag. | 
LAT)ELL, ds to little pur] 


-, FF vourto reaſon myle into 2 diſbelief 8 
ghoſts, goblins, and dreams ;—when I was a little be: 

 ſqualling child, my nurſe,” Goody Gubbins, ma- 

ny a night uſed to fit by the bed-fide, and in order 


R 
* * 


to pacify and lull me to ſleep, kept me awake by 


relating ſtories of haunted caſtles, fiery dragons, 


and of men and women who were ſeen at mid- 


night walking on the tops of houſes without 
heads on their ſhoulders 1 ſuppoſe they had 
been guilty of ſome heinous offence, and were 
aſhamed to ſhew their faces. — Thus, would the 
tatling old woman often amuſe me—by frighten- 


ing me out of my wits.—Now let me conſider 
What my laſt-night's dream portends—let me ſee 


I dreamt—yes—I dreamt that I was very hap- 


py. Now dreams always come contrary—there- 
fore, my dreaming that I was very happy, is a 
certain preſage that I ſhall be very miſerable ! 


3 


Mercy 


then interpreting a c rr a 5 id 5 fs 


meadow adjoining 


1 


| merey on me, what ; an unfortunate dog I am? 5 


$5 


TY i 
* Mt N 7 3 


Euer | Piouw K. 


* 


{27 What! wrapt in thought, Sir David? 


Dune me, but you look as ſorrowful us the man, 
who, by i of my authority as a Jullice, I 
_ Hned this morning for ſwearing, | 


Si Dav. And pray didn't you ke +6 Pay y for 


the oath which you but juſt now uttered? /archly.) 

Pro. Why, brother juſtice, we magiſtrates are 
8 much in the practice of ſwearing, that we think 
nothing at all about it: and we inflict the penalty 


of the law upon the poor and indigent for ſo do- a 


ing, for any to aſſume a conſequence belong- 
ing only to men of family, and education. —But, 
top me, what octafoned that thoughtful poſture 
in Which you ſeetned 108 Kg firſt 7 
into the room? 

+ "Sip Dav-- Why, 4 your Haſte know, 12 was . 


+ vs 8 


- Pro. A —— —— 


1 in Þ- „ 22. had 
1 meaſured the orhit of Venus, when 
Pro. The orbit of Venus! Ha! ha! ha! 
E Dav. Ay, there you ſee now, you are Jah 
notofibus as à jew's infidelity— twas but tother. 
"ap you wanted to /perſuade me; that the white 
- ghoſt which — to me one evening in the 
r houſe, was nothing more 
han a Comps K when I am certain it followed. 
me the whole length of the field. | 


Pryo. To be fure—he took you to ae cal -— = 
1 Pr Sir David, 1 ſlioud have imagined that 


1 * 2 
f on : * 


i LF 
r 
5 


% 
i N 
* . 
. 


our diſbelief on thoſe ſubjects is as 


N .anxiety—diſplays a guilty conſcience, and 


duch thing! 


refute w_ arguments— | 


[ts $3 1 


vou tut been married: . enough 


the idea of horns, or any thing t that more tl them. 
Ha! ha! tha!—however, as I ama. man of few 
Words, (tho' I believe 1 generally ſpeak to the 


 -purpoſe,) I ſhall only ſay, that it argues a very 


weak underſtanding—is a ſource of conti 


1 
ie 


however, being a man of fe _ 1 muſt tell 

Pe very briefly, hat- = 
Sir Dav. But methinks for a x of few e words . 

r great Geabe-; ; | 
Pro. Of ſenſe, you mean? 1 tom! 
Sir Dau. Oy: . oy: Ge L 1 dont mean a/ 


Aa. Then 8 me tell you, Sir David, in a few 
. that you wrong me— «+ 

i: Dev. Wrong you! only hear now— — 

Pro. There again!] ſee you fancy yourſelf 2. 
mighty orator, and envy every; wie nn 1 6 
happen to make - 

Sir Dav. O Lord! O Lord! who 4 

Pro. There! there! you're off 8 
Stop you who .can!—lt's aſtoniſhing to me 1 
will never correct that exceſſive deſire of talking! 
hy need you dwell ſo much upon a ſubject ?— - 
© why not take example by me ?—who, pray, at 
the quarter ſeſſions, or in the veſtry-room can 
debate upon a ſubje& with ſuch conciſe precifion 


a5 . I not ſaid in a few words, 


Ar Dov. Than cou d poſſibly be underſtood. 
Bo gi "ay many would in whole ſpeect "xa 
nel ſay more, but as a man of few words, I 
will only inſiſt that no one ever r yet aompiodto 


WJ. 


A 2 | Sir | Dav. 


. 


Sir Dow. How the Devil ſhould they, when you 
Will ſuffer no one to ſpeak but yourſe fy 13 


Pro. Well, well, to prevent all further diſpute, 
let me inform you, in a few words, of the occa- 


fion of my viſit to you.— I expect my nephew, 
Bob Sparwell, from London every hour—he 


tells me in his laſt letter, that he is quite the 
man of ſcience my propoſal, (which I will ex- 


plain in a few words,) is, that Bob ſhall pay his | 


" addreſſes to your ward Emma, and then 


Sir Dav. It s come true! It's come true! F It's 


come true.— 
3 e wi Ky 4 the flags, - i 


. It's come true Pray what is come true? 
Sir Dav. My dear friend give me your hand! — 
Now liſten to me—it's—it's come true ! Its come 
Ae. - be 7 en about as before, 
Pro. I believe it's very true that you have loſt 
your wits.—But pray now leave off capering like 
the dancing-dogs, and acquaint me, in a few 
words, of the cauſe of all this mirth!_ 


Sir Dav. Well then, never again give credit to 


+ what I ſay, if I did not dream twenty years ago, 
that my deceaſed friend's daughter, Emma, now 


my ward, was not married to your nephew, Ro- 
bert Sparwell :—dreams. come contrary—ſo | its 


come true; come true! 


Pro. For once, perhaps, your dream may be 
| realiſed. But odſo, I had like to have forgot 


It is near the hour we ſhould all aſſemble. at the 
veſtry, to take into conſideration ſome effectual 
means, how we may retrench the ITY of 
our work-houſe. 


Sir Dav. 1 hope the poor ſouls are well taken 
care of ? 


Pro, Well! why * live * the ſat of the 
land ! 


3 


_ -.. 


Fs 85 1 | 
land! : | Plumb a of a Sunday the ſuet 


may not be ſo perfectly ſweet: but what of that ? : 


they have never been uſed to better, you know 
to be ſure the flower is muſty; but that's no- 
| thing—if they don't like it, they may go without, 


and never eat of it —But I cannot, (as many 


would do,) ſtand talking all da 8 The veſtry ex- 
pect me down I muſt attend nothing can be 
done without I am preſent to ſpeak a fow words 

on the occaſion I ſuppofe, brother juſtice, you 


Z will come and give your aſſent, by Jaying NY, 


to what my judgment ſhall ſuggeſt. Exit. 
Sir Dav. T am glad he's off. For a man of few 

words he's the moſt noiſy, loquacious ſpeaker !— 

Now let me once more conſider the meaning of 


my dream. [myſes.] 


Enter Lady Dzowsv and EMA. 


Lady "Dea There, child, there ſtands 
guardian, deviſing methods how to make himfelf 
miſerable, _ | ; [ Aſide to Emma. 
Sir Dav. [not obſerving them.] Let me ſee—To 
dream of muddy water is a certain ſign of trouble; 
but to dream of hanging, is a prognoſtic of * 
ceſs. 

Lady Drow. Well, this is the firſt time I ever 
heard that banging was a ſign of good luck, 

Sir Dau. For it certainly intimates, that the 
dreamer will be honoured wi a poſt under go- 
vernment, 

Emma. Sir David, I am come to pay my morn- 
ing reſpe&s to you: I hope you flept well laſt 
niet! 


Lach Drow. Sound, I'm ſure he did—for be 
ſnored moſt a 


Sir Dav. 


1. 659 


Si. Dav. Oh yes, I was greatly moved by a fad 


| 3 which much diſturbed me. 


Lady Drow. e ! 1 didn't conceive that was 


2 [ ſneeringly]. I am ſure ſince I married 
„ he has dar little etl than fleep and dream 
| his time away. 

Emma. Dear madam, you are too ſevere upon 


Deut huſband—1 dare ſay Sir David has often 


dicted what has come to 7 
Drew. That I deny. 
| . Now Emma, only edn to fafts, — 
Didn't I laſt lottery perſuade my wife there, not 


[to purchaſe No. 4696, becauſe I dreamt it was 8 


drawn a prize of twenty thouſand pounds? 
Emma. But, if you recollect, & it was 5 2 
firſt drawn ticket, and entitled the bearer to five 
hundred pounds? 

Sir Dav. Granted- but how can that affect the 


truth of my dream; for don't you remember that 


ithe firſt drawn was a blank? 

Lach Drow, Abſurd !—When I married you, 1 
got no 7 prezee - -- 

Sir Dav. But let me tell you, madam, / your fa- 

ther, Deputy Parmizan, thought very — 

but zounds, you have lately grown as full of. 
gots as the Gldeſt cheeſe in your father's ſnop.— 
But well remembered Emma, my N what 
ſay you to a/huſband? 


Ema. Being yet ſo young, Sir, it is an honor 


that 1 dream not of— 
Lach Drow. Lord, child, before I was 5 your age 
| Amt. of nothing elſe. 


Sir. Dav. That I eaſily believe Emma, what 
1 your opinion of my nephew, George Lexicon? 


Emma, That he is a rank pedant—a walking 
Or» 


"5220 


8 
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Abi, and a 07g vocabulary of en 
words. 


Lady Drow. Come, come, Miſs, don t aiſparage 


my nephew's underſtanding. 


Sir Dav. Since your averſion to Mr. 1 1 


ſo apparent, I am determined to marry you to 
Bob Sparwell. 


Emma. You have no legal authority, Sir David, 

to reſtrain my inclination whilſt it purſues the at- 
tainment of a worthy object. My hand and heart 
are already promiſed' to Henry Ormand: | bred 
up under he habits. and education of a gentle- 
man, he was reduced to the neceſſity (having loſt 


his father) of becoming your clerk, — An intimate 


acquaintance with his virtues, endeared him to 
my affections; you faw, and approved our mutual 
attachment—but-on a ſudden, without aſſigning 
a cauſe for ſo injurious a treatment, you had him 
preſſed into the ſervice of the navy. | 
Sir Dav. Pſhaw, that was out of no ill will to 


the young man, I did it on y to ſhew my autho- 


rity—none of the pariſh bad known ta was à juſ- 
tice of peace, if I had not done it, and now I'm 
the terror of all the young men and women in 
the village. 


Lach Brom. I ſee no reaſon why the young 9 


men ſhould be afraid of you. 


Emma. But why, Sir, ſelect a friend, as an in- 


ſtrument of your dent nent ability ? 


Sir Dav. Juſtice, you know, ſhould ever be im- 


partial in the application of its government. 


Emma. Deſpicably mean, muſt the mind of 
that man be, whoſe only plea for committing 1 in- 
juries, is, that he has the power to do it. [ Extt, 

or Dav. There's 2 e aſſurance! Talk to 


2. 


ce) 


a ma ſtrate in that e Zounds, but ru 
Pup her for contempt of court! 0 
Lady Drow. I applaud the girl's ſpirit highly! 
Sir. Dav. That "i don't much wonder at, for 
a you have a plentiful ſhare of it ourſelf—but 
*. Yfaith T ſhall be too late for the ve oy if I don' t 
go this inſtant. 

Lach Drow. A pretty creature are e to be a 
juſtice: : I wiſh they would make the women 
1 
Sir Dav. What, that we wish wh fairly judged? 

Egad, you'd be ſevereſt upon your own ſex. _ 
Drow. You are miſtaken there—we would 
only * and condemn the men. I 


Ener Jexne, croſſing the age. 

Sir Dav. 1 think that's our new maid— yes 
| the's a fine girl ee, come N we 
degx! FE. | 
[ Jemy. Sir! Did you ſpeak ?. Fs. + wh 
= Sir Dav. Yes W ou don't be abaſhed— 
11} tie nearer to m. 

| ps, Gur He can do me no harm, ſo 111 even . 
Il! lay the fool with him [aſide]. What's yy 4%. 0 
. Sir. Jeurt ies and comes forward. 1 
| Sir Dav. What's my pleaſure ? by to kiſs 
| wy pretty girl, like you, ** ſweet nee. 
an T. Kiſſes . 

wy. La, Sir! if you kiſs every ein like We,” 
ven "kis very bad indeed? 

Sir .Dav. What an impudent baggage —1 1 
frighten her into a compliance [aſide]. Do you 
know, Mrs. Pert, that Iam ol oldeſt— - 
- Jenny. Gentleman in the pariſh, Sir. 

Sir Dav. No huſſy, that I am the oldeſt magi- 
| Rrate that I am moreover cuſtos rotulorum— 


- 3 
N enn y. 


5 A : 
. 
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3 ©; Sir Dav. And it you will not comp 150 Aird what; 
= ever I demand, Til fend lice; A take you 


; condition. 


| ry 7 


N. Ves, Sir, cuſtard ar 
Sir Dav. Juſtice of peace— 55 : 


Jenny. T likes peace, Sir. 


away [ here Fenty burſts into a loud Why 
wie” the devil are you laughing at? ad | 
. N. At you, Sir! Ha! ha! ba! 
— At me you audacious bude 


any. Yes, Sir Te think officers. Vol! like 7 
* a one us I well enough to run away with. 


Ha! ha! ha! I loves officers, for they do look 
ſo impudent, with their cotkades and red coats 


Siy Dub. Not fo faſt you miſtake—mine are, 
officers of Juſtice=brnn-bailiffs—that thall * 
you to priſon it an inſtanlt. . 

Fenty. Oh Lud! Oh Lud! ly 

Sir Dub. She ap pears 6 TTY 8 it 


to my advantage 1 All chis and much 
more F could a, will n Wen, on one 


Jenny. What is that pray, - 89 | 
Sir Dav. Your conſenting to wait 4 me 1 


that chamber, [ pointing to a door in tie front ſcare) 


and by five o'clotk TN come to you. 
| Fenny, Indeed Pim afraid. Me 
Si Div. Nonfenfe! III as nothing to alarm 


you.” 


Jeni, 1 dot ſup old 5 you would, Sir. — but to 


-a gentleman like you, all alone in a bed- 
100m 


* 


Sir Bab. With Atry other 1 man it might r not be 
ſo Proper; but with me you have Juſtice on your, 
ide, 

Jemy. Edbuby it wduld be in-juſtice 1—Well; Sir, 
Font convinced - you are a rogue [ aſide] and 3 

B 12 


Ft w 1]. 


mall be ſure to find me—out of the * | afide. 

Sir Dav. That's a good girl now! 
come, one kiſs before I leave you! [kiſſes 
What a delicious creature it is! [Exit ſinging 
« How ſtweet s the love that meets return.” ] ; 


Jenny. That meets return! [minucking] I hope 


SCENE II. 4 Library, Jolnſon's Dictionary and 
T7 V olumes ſcattered on the table, 75 
IxłẽXIc o diſcovered reading. | Tn 
Lex. The diction of theſe authors is not at all 
congemal to my taſte: Give me a writer whoſe 
language is only to be comprehended by men of 


you'll never return to me again. Ixxit. 


dlaſſical literature —paltry monoſyllables are only 


calculated for infantile capacity genius is indu- 
bitably compriſed in a proper ſelection of expreſ- 
five and ſonorous words [T:ſing]. The inſipidity 


of this author has rendered me extremely kypo- 


chondriacal—here John! [enter John] Capariſon my 
quadruped with the utmoſt celerity! 

Join. What did yon want, Sir? _ 

Lex. To take a matutine itineration. 
John. Muſt I go to the apothecary's for it, Sir? 
Lex. Do you pretend ignorance; or are you 

really unacquainted with your mother tongue? 
Fokn. Oh no, I know my mother's tongue well 
enough, for ſhe often ſcolds louder than father 
and I put together. W 

Lex. You ſtupid aſs, ſaddle my horſe directly. 
Jom. Ves, Sir.—Who could have ſuppoſed 
that all this lingo was about a horſe. [aſide and Exit. 
Lex, That fellow, becauſe I pronounced my 
F N injunctions 


„ [ 
lere take 
this filver penny, as an earneſt of my ee fer) 5 


Wes 
e 
e 
3 
1 


en 


injunRions i in fur Engliſh, knew nothing of what 5 
1 ſaid to him. 


* 


e FR Janne. 
Jenny, A letter, Sir. 
Lex. The 9 is no wigs familiar to me 
— let me ſe. f [Reads. 
: 0 Sir, ; 45 5 | | 
« T have taken the liberty to acquaint you, in 
* a few words, (which is my uſual cuſtom,) that 
«© my nephew, obert Sparwell, is juſt arrived 


% from London, that is, to ſpeak in a few words, 


* he is now at my elbow, A -He is a perfect man 
* of ſcience: You are a reputed good ſcholar— 
„% therefore not to waſte more words, (which is 


«© confeſſedly the beſt mode of drawing to a con- 


e cluſfion) he wiſhes to contend with you; in 


4: ſhort, to ſpeak in a very few words, he means 


„ to try the ſtrength of your head. —He'll wait 
on you in the afternoon. —Excuſe the ſhortneſs 
of this epiſtle—brevity of ſtyle, as you may per- 
** ceive, I always adopt — 


| " Your's Protix. 
Conſidering the paucity of words, the gentleman 
boaſts of, he | F256 to make indiſcriminate uſe of 


the whole alphabet—T'll accept of the challenge, 


and will now return an anſwer in the affirmative 
[writes]. The ſuperior ſtyle of my dition, I 
fancy, will intimidate my opponent [riſes. and 
reads aloud] ** Sir!—your's with the ſignature of 
Prolix, came to my peruſal; I accede to your 
„ eorrellative's propoſition, as an indiſputable fore- 
„ runner or. bleſs me, that laſt expreſſion 
muſt be expunged—forerunner ! what other 
hraſe can I ſubſtitute ? What ſays my oracle, Dr. 
Felsen; 2 cs over Johnſon s Dictionary Eureka, as 
2 the 


{©} 
the Greeks. ſay, I have it new! 1 accede to 


* your correllative's propoſition, as an indiſpu- 
table precurſor of ſucceſs—your's, Lexicon.” — 


come there's a laconic epiſtle for Fo Mr. Froks. 


„„ Joux. 5 
Jola. Your horſe is ready, Sir. 

x. Very well—John, take this letter to Mr. 
Noli it requires no anſwer tell your maſter, 


ould he enquire for me, that 1 hall return the 


inſtant my debilitated ſpirits have renewed their 
| pro er and accuſtomed animation. | Exit. 
pg John. N Now what in the name of wonder id he 
talk about ? Lord, if the merit of a ſcholar de- 
Ei on his talking a language unintelligible to 
Every one but tumſelf, J. ſee but little — 
petween fuch a man and a magpie! As I hope to 
be butler, Yonder walks my favourite P III 
80 a and talk to her in Mr. Lexicon's lingo, 3 
who knows but the may take me for a (tering man, 
ang parry we directly. Haut, 


_ SCENE III. A Room in a Puli Eouſe. 


Lieutenant STAwDrAsT, and. 88 ſeated. 

Or. Well Jack, you delivered my letter is 

emma? 

Stand. Ay, that I did, my bay; and ſhe'll lay 
at anchor till you come for her. 

Or. Is ſhe not * angel, Jack? 
Stand. As to he r being an angel, I can't very 
25 well tell, for I never ſaw one: but {he's a tight 
_ frigate, and only wants ung to be « com- 
Pleat. 
Or. Were you ever in love? 
Stand, Yes, and NWA too! 


[ ſighs. 


Or, Did 


"2 


8 


at 
1 


1 


"pF 5 7 


üg 


drops of rain fell lighter upon my head than any 
of the reſt, that they were the tears of my Betſey, 


{3 7 
0 Dia ſhe fight Fou, that you. beaved that 


. Slight was yo! ber love was as fixed 
as the main-maſt, 

Or, What is become of her? | 

Stand. Gone up aloft! [gk again. | 

Or. Poor fellow, your grief is natural 

Stand, And ſince i death, my friend, 1 have 
often thought as I have kept Fang watch in many 
a tempeſtugus night, that if, perchauce, a few 


N for the perilous ſituation of her conſtant 
r! 
Or. The thought is worthy of the heart that 


_ conceived it—But, pray, what is the plan you 
- with me to follow? 


Stand, Do you inſtantly go to your miſtreſs, 
whilſt I put a ſcheme into execution, which I 1 


think, cannot fail of its intended purpoſe. 


Or. What is it, pray? 

Stand. Why you have often informed me, that 
the liſtinguiſhing trait in Sir David's character, 
is, his obſtinate belief of ſupernatural beings— 
Now I have already circulated bills about the 
village, acquainting all lovers of the occult ſci- 
ences, that Dr. Hierogliphicks- is juſt arrived from 
the metropolis, and may be conſulted at this 
houſe, every hour in the day. 

Or. What then? 

Stand. I expected Sir David's ſuperſtition would 
prompt him to pay me, an early viſit ; but he has 
even exceeded my wiſhes, for here is a note 1 
have juſt received in which he begs for an inter- 
view, but deſires, (as he is a magiſtrate) it may 


de a profound ſecret, 


Or. I 
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wre conjuror—T'm afraid— - 


'Y 14 5 
Or. 1 underſtand you now—you are going ts 


Stand,” That I ſhan't look like a conjuror, hey ? 


never fear it—depend upon it the old fellow ſhall 
- repent of his treacherous conduct. 


Or. My dear fellow, how greatly am I obliged— 
Stand. Pfhaw! Thut your port hole and ſay no 


more; but crowd all your fail of honeſt fortitude 


to come up with your deſerving Emma.—Damn 


me, but that man who can be ſo unfeeling, as to 


deny a helping hand in the ſtormy conflict of 
diſtreſs, muſt have a heart as cruel as the Goodwin 


Sands, and as void of pee as an irate. 
xeunt, 


# 4 


End of 45 the Firſt, 
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ScENE I. AClember, 
Enter Sir David, and Lady Drowsy meeting. 


| Lach Dxrowsy. 0 926 
TD LESS me! what has brought you home ſo 
ſoon ? A 5 , 
Sir Dav, The veſtry being adjourned till next 
- week—on my way there, I met old Prolix, who 
informed me of the arrival of his ſon, and that 
he meant to ſend him here directly [a loud knock- 
ing]. Oh, this is him, I dare ſay! N 
£ Drow. If ſo, III go and apprize Emma 


/ 


of it. 


Enter SpAAw ETL, with a bandage over one eye: 


= Sir Dav, Mr. Robert Sparwell, Tm heartily 
ZZ > glad to ſee you—yon are much altered— - 


_ Spar. For the better, you mean? Yes, I believe 
J am, mdeed!—London, old boy, is the ſchool 
for improvement—it breaks us of that awkward 
baſhfulneſs which ſo much confines a manly ſpirit 
in the country here.— Then as for modeſty— 

Sir Dav, Which you have little ſhare of! [afide. 

Spar, Why we laugh at it, as we would at you, 
and your old faſhioned wig !—By the valour of 
Big Ben, you can't conceive what a fine ſubje& 


you 
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you x afford for ridicule! Ha! ha! What! do you 
dream as much ever, old one ? 


Sir Dav. By the Lord, I am {6 Hbniſhed, that 
I am not poſitive whether I be not aſleep, and 


dreaming at this very moment! __ [afide. 
Lach Drow.' His neglect of me is beyond bear- 
ance. Iaſide. 
Sir Dav. Mr. Sparwell, I believe my wife there 

has eſcaped your Refice—permſt: me to introduce 


72 to 
Pſhaw, I have not forgot the old lady— 


Spar, 
I muſt have a damm d bad memory ſurely, not to 
recollect her quizical features !—When I am 


weary of laughing at you, old cock, perhaps 1 
may have ſome ſport with her. Ha! b! f 


uþ the flage.] 3 S 


Lach Drow. Fora man of . en he is ihe moſt 
red.!— 


Sir Dav. If it — not in ee that 


ney; I ami to receive on his marriage with my 


ward, he ſhould. never have her: but on that ac«; 

count I am Glent—therefore,. my dear, order 

Emma to attend. ; [Exit Lady Drowſy., 
Spar. You lee, I make myſelt quite eaſy here. 
Sir Dav. For ”m dont ee to * ys 


much ceremony. 


Spar. Oh no, I never 1 t 
Sir Duv. So I perceive. | aſide}, Proms: your 1 
ther's explanation, I am informed, that you are 


a. man of ſcience : I preſume, Sir, that in the 


courſe of your learning, have had e euer 
diſputes? as 
Spar, Diſputes! A. 1 believe 1 have indeed! 


There's not a night paſſes, but 1 ſet q n 


defiance at the theatre! 
e. RO 1 oppoſe he means the 
theatre 


* 


„ 
1 
. 


bei Why 


55 
theatre at Oxforl—Lo rd, what a ſcholar he muſt 
bet. -  [afide. 

Spar. ves. yes, 1 make all ad of me! 

Sir Dav. He muſt certainly be another Cicero! 
you muſt contend with uncommon 

ability to be them at a diſtance? _ 

Spar. I ſtand ſo much upon my guard, that few 
tome near enough to hit me. 

Sir Dav. You ſoon cloſe their mouths, I ſuppoſe. 

Spar. Yes, and their eyes too! 

Sir Dav. Ay, I underſtand—you are ſpeaking 
metaphorically, as my nephew calls it—you mean 
the? ſoon loſe fight of their principal aim 

har. n few direct their aim to much 
F 4 

Sir Dab. You don't ſpare them, 1 dare fay.. 52 

Spar. No, no; I generally expoſe the wealneſs 
of their heads, 

Sir Dav. I much wonder, after your conquer 


ing them, that they ſhew their faces again! 


Spar. Oh, they like it—tis the only thing in 
the world to raiſe a man from obſcurity, and bring 
him into public notice. 

Sir Dav. But, Pray, as you come off fo victo- | 


Hus, have you diſtinguithing honors ene 


ed upon you? 
Spar. I have the honor to be appointed umpiré 
in almoſt every conteſt of conſequence : and am 
called # blood! _ 
Sir Dab. A what? [ viewing him attentive - 8 
Spar. A blood! Lviolentiy.] x 
Sir Dab. Ay, now I come cloſer, I ſee you 
carry the marks of your order in your face! [pointing | 
fo his eye] Pray, what is the matter with pour 


right eye? 2 5 


1 1 

N Spar. A right eye do you call' it ? why I have 

none there. 

Sir Dau. No !—what the devil have you done 

o 

S dar. Loſt it in a battle. 

Sir Dav. In a battle - where? 
Spar. In the Fleet! 
Sir Dav. Zounds, his father never told me he 

had ever ſerved ; in the navy! ___ [aſide, 


"Dae EMMA. 


Emma. Being informed, Sir, that you waited 
my attendance, I am come to know your com- 
| mands. 

Sir Dav. I have ſent for you for the purpoſe of 
introducing you to your intended huſband ; there 
he ſtands, and I infiſt upon your giving him every 
encouragement he deſerves, [aſide to Emma, 
Emma, His appearance merits none, [aſide to 
Sir David.) 
Sir Dav. Well, but he's a. man of ſound erudi- 
tion, and, what muſt enhance his qualities, has 
loſt an eye in the ſervice of his coun 
Emma. In my humble opinion, Sir, it would 
much more recommend him to the ſervice of the 


ladies, had his left eye not parted with its com- 
1 
Sir Dav. Not at all—if you marry him, you 
may eaſily get on the blind ſide.— Mr. Sparwell, 
this is my ward—TII now leave you together—the 
preſence of an old man may impoſe a reſtraint 
upon the converſation, —Emma, follow my in- 
| junctions. N Exit. 
Emma. O how unlike my Henry! Le e] won't 
you og to be ſeated, 8 


, 97 » 


Spar, 


n 


[ "9 1 
Spar. I don't b am if I do talk a little 
with you, Miſs. [they ſeat themſelves. ] 


mma, He may have ſtudied the ancient cuſtoms, 
but he i is little acquainted with modern manners. 


leis. 
Spar. Were you ever in London, Miſs? 
Emma. Once, Sir; and admire it for the pro- 
tection it affords to the arts and ſciences. 
Spar. She has heard, I ſuppoſe, of my ſkill in 
the art of ** and wiſhes to compliment me, 
aſide. 
Emma. What is your opinion, Sir, of w—_ 


Cheſterfield's principles? 


Spar. That's ſome rival of mine, I fancy y. [off de] 
I never ſaw him, Madam; 3 I know nothing about 
him, Miſs— 

Emma. I ſhould imagine as much from your 
whole behaviour. [aſide.] You are a member of 
the Royal Academy, are you not, Sir? 

Spar, HON Academy ! What the deuce does 
ſhe mean? Oh, I have it—ſhe hints at Mendoza's 
Academy behind the Royal Exchange! | aſide. ] Yes, 
Madam, I attend it every Saturday; and I aſſure 
you they 5 up a deal of money. 

Emma, I do not clearly comprehend your aſ- 
fertion. - 

Spar, You muſt know, Miſs, we take people in. 

Emma. Take people in! 

Spar. Into the Aademy. to ſee us fight. 

Emma. Fight.— 
wy Yes, thus. [ putting himſelf i in a boxing atti- 

Emma, A fine miſtake I have diſcovered.— S0 
the man of ſcience, proves to be a noted pugiliſt. 

Keef 

S bar. bs do you like me now, Miſs ? It coſt 

„ | ES... me 


many a ſound drubbing. 

Emma. I ſhould conceive, Sir, that many of 
our farmer's lads would thraſh you upon more rea- 
ſonable terms. 

Spar. If you doubt my dexterity, put me to in- 
ſtant trial; ſend either a brother, or couſin to 
me, and TI knock them down before your face. 

Emma. You are too kind. Sir. 


| Spar, Not at all, Madam :—1 would do it with 


the greateſt pleafure. 


Ema. I'll humour this, and practice a harm- 
leſs trick upon the pedant Lexicon. [oſide.] There 


is a gentleman, Sir, in this houſe,” who boaſts of 


| 7 ſuperior knowledge. ' 

Spar. I know it, and ſent him a challenge, 
which he xeadily accepted—ob, this is him, per- 
haps, coming \ with your guardian. 


Enter Sir David followed by LExIcOx. 


Sir Dav. Mr. Sparwell, I have brought my ne- 
phew, George Lexicon, who will be happy to 
give you every ſatisfaction i in his power. 

Spar. He's very effeminate for a boxer. [ aſide, 


* 


Lex. He has little of the dignity of a ſcholaſtic gen- 


deman ! [ofide.] [Goes up, and ſhakes Sparwell by the 
hand.] Sir, it greatly felicitates me, to enjoy 10 
tranſcendent an introductive interview, with a gentle- 


man, whole ſctentific illumination of the mind, has 
excited my curiofity. 


- > Spar, Sir, I talk but little before an encounter: 


the reaſon is obvious; I like to keep my breath 
to carry me through. 


Emma. Tl take this opportunity of withdraw- 


ing, and enjoy in private the harmleſs miſchief 
that is likely to enſue, | | [of ang 2 
. ir Dav, 


me twenty guinegs ere I became a proficient, beſides 
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Sir Dor. Come, 8 why not hou P 


1 myſelf know ſomething of ancient hiſtory— 


therefore, ſuppoſe you ny the ſcene of Jour, con- 
teſt in Rome ort 
Spar. kf no more, old boyz a room at your 
requeſt it ſhall be. 
Lex. This is ſurely ſome eccentric genius b 7 the 


particularity of his replications, 


Spar, Pray, Mr, Lexicon, what do you think 
of Johnſon ? 

Lex. As of a prodigy ! 

© Spur. He's a very great man, indeed! 

Lex. I profeſs miyfell If an imitator of his writings, 

Shar, Why, I never heard he could write. 

Sir Dav. No, Sir, my nephew has him in his 
ſtudy, 
52 The devil he has? I wiſh you'd bring him 
here—T want to ſee him very much. 

Sir Dav.. Sir, your with ſhall be this inſtant 
gratified. [ Exit. 

Tex. This man's brain is certainly * 

Ila 

Spar, The fellow's worth conquering, as he's 

Folnſon's pupil. [ afide, 
Lex. So you never ſaw Johnſon's works, Sir? 
Spar, Never ſaw his works I ſaw him thraſh 


| Ryan, and I think that was pretty good work, hey? 


Lex. You amaze me! 
Spar. "Tis true, upon my ſoul but we are 


loſing time —let's begin. 


Lex, Whenever you pleaſe, 
Spar. Here goes then! [ pulls of his coat, and 


throws it on the ground, 


Lex. May I be bold to inquire, Sir, what your 


intention is, by diveſting yourſelf of your garment? 


Spar, My Intention. did you alk? 
Lex, 
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1 ves, Sir. | 2 5 
er To thraſh you, if L am ins” 


Lex. Dear Sir, what have I done to merit ſuch 


indignant fury ?. 


Spar. 'Tis but a tryal of ſkill, you know: : you | 


think to beat me. 


Lex. I wiſh I could, for Id ſoon kick you out | 
of the houſe. [af &. : 


Spar. Where's your bottle-holders? 
Lex. In the uſual repoſitory—the cellar, 
Spar. The man's a fool. > 
Lex. He's certainly a maniac; and for fear he 


ſhould proceed to violence, I had better make a 
aſide and exit. 


precipitate retreat, 1 

Spar, Now for it turning round, ] Ay, I thought 
as much! ran away to avoid diſgrace! [putting on 
| is coat, ] no uncommon inſtance of cowardice ! 
many a boaſting hero has been known to b 
before the commencement of a battle !— 

Sir Dau. [without] Here I have him—here he 
1s—[entering. ] bleſs me, where's ww nephew? 

Spar. Taken to his heels, to ſave his head. But 
you p promiſed to bring Johnſon with you. 

Sir Dau. And fo 1 Ig | 

Spar. Where is he? 

Sir Dav, I have him in my pocket. 

Spar. In your pocket? Then you have more in 
| your pocket, than you could bear upon your head. 
Sir Dav. Here's a volume of his works. 

Spar, I {poke of Johnſon the bruiſer: there's 
ſome miſtake. 


Sir Dau. Pray, on what deſi ign did you viſit * 


nephew? 
Spar. To fight him. 
Sir Dav. That was vaſtly civil !—what is the 
Sar you profeſs? . 
1 h Spar, 
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© Spar: Boxing] Foo 
Sir Dav, You call it a ſcience, do you? _ 
Spar. Ves, and a very amuſing one it is. 
Sir Dav. Certainly—it muſt be monſtrous agree- 
able to have an eye knocked out—and then the break- 
ing of bono peu that muſt be very amuſing truly! 
par. For all your ironical ſneers, Sir, they are 
the only profeſſors who have of late met much 
encouragement ; and men of the firft rank are ambitious 
to be ſeen in their company. 
Sir Dav. More ſhame for them. There are 
many perſons of real merit on whom their bounty 
might be laudably applied ; but to patronize fight- 
ing carmen and porters, is a ſcandalous proflituton of be- 
nevolence, and a diſgrace to Britiſh generoſity. 5 
Spar. After this, I ſuppoſe, my expected union 
with your ward is entirely at an end? _ 
Sir Dav. To be ſure—why damn it you'd box 
with her in leſs than a week, and have all your 
children born with black eyes. 

Spar, I can't ſtand diſputing with you, for at 
this hour I'm engaged to practice a few ſparring 
leſſons with our Coachman, having lain a wager 
with the Butler, that I force him to give in, in the 

| courſe of three rounds.—Don't you think I ſhall 

win, old dreamer? IE. 
Sir Dav. Win? no faith, you'll loſe Emma, and 
her fortune, young Nero the ſecond!—1I faid I 
ſhould be unhappy—my dream, laſt night, cer- 
tainly foretold the croſs events of this day. But 
why mention diſappointments, when a young, 
charming, and inviting girl is now waiting my ar- 
rival? IIl go to her this moment, raiſe my deject- 
ed ſpirits, proving the truth of my favorite adage, 
that Love conquers all things.” Exit. 


En * 


SCENE 


SCENE II. A Clanber, ar i A I. Scene J. 
8 nter Ent and OA D. e 

1 Or. My deareſt Emma, to arrive ſo oppor- 
tunely to the relief of your difficulties, is a dou- 
ble happineſs! And do I Kill poſſeſs the fame 
tender place in your heart, as before our cruel 


wy 5 * * 


ſeparatſon? F ki 
Emma. Wherefore can you doubt it? But, tell 
me, by what miracle did you procure your en- 
largement from the ſhip? 3 
Or. The particulars of the ſtory are too tedious 
to recite at preſent: the circumſtance ſo happy 
for us both, is briefly this. —The ſhip, on board 
which, I was ordered to be taken, was, durin 
the abſence of the Captain, under the commanc 
of Lieutenant Standfaſt, who had been a contem- 
porary with me at Hackney Academy; he fo6n 
recognized my perſon, and an explanation imme- 
diately took place.—Affected with the narration, 
be loſt no time in procuring my difcharge, which, 
after ſome labour he happily effected. This was 
5 = the height of my fucceſs; for paſſing thro' 
London, I received intelligence of the death of 
an uncle, who had generouſly bequeathed me the 
whole bulk of his fortune, which with my hand, 
and heart, is wholly devoted to your happineſs! 
Emma. Your heart alone, my dear Henry, is to 
me more valuable than any mercenary confidera- 
tion. — But ſurely you do not intend to announce 
your arrival to the family? «© 
Or. Certainly not I propoſe, if you conſent 
to elope with me, to marry you to-morrow. 
Emma. Were my ſituation different from what 
It is, I would by no means agree to your _— 
. Tal, 


F 


: 1 


ſal pes is a ſtep which the modeſt delicacy of 2 
female ought ſeverely to condemn —fearful, how- 
ever, of being forced to marry a man repugnant 
to my inclinations, and relying upon your fide- 
lity, and honor, I ſhall. entruſt myſelf ts your 
protection, and ſubmit to 1 further direc- 
tie! 19445 

Or. Ten thoufond * my deareſt: Vis, 
for this affectionate in of your as aud 45 
ing her hand. } 

Sir Dav. T without] Jokn, ſhould any one en- 
quire for me, tell them I'm from home. 
Emma. Good heaven! my guardian is coming 
| hither, and our concerted plan will now be en- 
tirely defeated! 

Or. Since that is the caſe, I will boldly aſſert 
my prior claim, and ſhould perſuaſive: argument 
prove. ineffectual, force ſhall — Hem to ac- 
quigloe. . en 
Emma. That wil ale: increaſe bis ! and 

make me the object of his vengeance! Follow my 
advice—ſtep into that chamber—liſten to our 
converſation, and profit by Sir David's credulity. 


[puts him into a door in the front IP 15 E inven- 
ton aſſiſt n me! 5 


1 


Enter Sir Davin. 


* Dov. Emma here! — thats unfortunate! I 
muſt haſten her awa y. [4 aſide ] Are you preparing 
to take a walk, child, at you have your bonnet 
on? Emma walks about 5 agitated, and in tears. ] 
What's the matter with you? are you fick? 

Emma. Oh! oh! oh! | ſobs, oa falls into a oak 

Sir Dau. Where lies your pain, 950 dear? . 

— In my heart. 

Sir Dav, * heart-burn, I ſuppoſe. I've a cor- 

| D 


dial 


141 


dial in that next room will relieve your « com plaint, 
Tu. get it! going. 
Emma. . flopping kin} Oh 50. Sir—Mr. Ormand! 
Mr. Ormand! [crying agaite,Þ 
Sir Dav. What of him? 
Emma. He's dead! | _ 
Sir Dav. Dead! Lord, 1 nev er dreant of that! ! 
Emma. He's drowned!-. 
Sir Dav. Impoſlible! who. told you ſo pi 
Emma. A ene who witneſſed Fe fatal ac- 
* as 
Or. I. Is it o? 1 know my cue then. 


leck. 
Sir Dov. Indeed, I pity your diſtreſs, and am 
ſorry for the event! 

Emma. My grief, Sir, is too poignant to admit 
of alleviation.—As for you, I leave you to the 
ſtings of reflection. May you, for your pkg 
treatment of my poor deceaſed Ormand, be 
petually tormented with the ſight of his injured 
. Exit. 
Sir Dav, Im beppy ſhe s gone The thoughts 
of Ormand's death diſturb me tho - ho knows, 
as ſhe but juſt hinted, but he may pay me a viſit 
of compliment, and appear in ſome horrid, ghaſtly 

form ?—Egad, the bare idea is ſhockingly terri- 
ble !—I could almoſt fancy that he was even now 
at my bach. III think no more, but go and lay 
my charming female ſpirit in that chamber there! 
[ attempts to open the door where Ormand entered, but is 
prevented, ] Ay, ay, you may try to keep me out, 
you provoking little jade, but Flt get in, I warrant 

ou! [tries again.] She's confounded ſtrong tho'! 
10 — ab the key hole.] How ſoftly the dear creature 
breathes! a few palpitating fears, I imagine! 
Zounds, this delay i 19 a I can wait no 


longer. 


1 1 
longer. [burſts the door open, vie diſcovers Orman: . 


upon which, Sir David ftarts, and runs to the front of the 
| ftage—Ormand following him. 1 ee thieves! 
— and goblins ! N e 


1 actagts ee e 
Ribas. What is the matter, Sir? _ 
Sir Dav. Oh dear! oh dear! I can't tell you, 

I'm ſo. alarmed! but don't you ſee'a tremendous 
looking ſpectre vomiting fire at me? 

Emma. | taking Gs by the hand.] I ſee nediion | 
here to frighten me—except yourlelf. [ aſide, 

Sir Dau. No!—don't you perceive the ghoſt of 
Ormand haunting this apartment? 
Ema. Your fears are groundleſs, Sir; depend 
upon it there is no ghoſt here. 

Or. 4 Farewell !—remember me?” [Emma and 
Ormand fteal off, pointing at Sir David.] 

Sir Dav. There! there! didn't you hear that? 
Emma, my dear, ſpeak to me, or I fhall faint 
with apprehenſion Why don't you anſwer?— 
where are you child? Lord! Lord! what is be- 
come of her? [tusning his head cautiouſly round. ] Oh 
dear! oh dear!—what ſhall I do?—what {ſhall I 
_ do?—That infernal ghoſt has certainly ran away 
with her!—I knew it would be fo, or why did I 
| dream of church-yards and graves? A pretty aſſig- 

nation this has proved! A fweet tender creature Aruly! ' 

T ſhall never ho out of doors, but this goblin will 
make one of the party, and chooſe me, perhaps, 
for a walking-companion !—never go out to dinner, 
but inſtead of a ſervant, I ſhall have this ugly ghoft 
at the back of my chair, directing every bone I put in- 
to my mouth, to go the wrong way, on purpoſe to 
choak me—bang me, but my throat feels ſore al- 
ready! I ſhall be actually ſtarved, for fear of being 
D 2 | killed 


Well, I never thought I 
ſo cunning. Tis unworthy the characteriſtic of 


guiſh your fortune, 


[ 28 1 
Killed by eating! But hold, this may be all a trick. : 


a a fudge, a cheat to deceive me! and leaſt it ſhould 


be ſo, I'll apply this very moment to Dr. Hyero- 
glyphicks, and conſult him on the buſineſs.- 
« Farewell, remember me!“ [mimicking Ormand.] 
Zounds, there was no occaſion for that charge, 
for curſe es if eyer I forget you! [Exit, 


SC ENE. the Laſt. A Chamber in the Public Houſe. 
Two Globes upon the Table. 


"Ta Sranbrasr, diſguiſed as a | Conjuror, ; 


Stand. Tis rather ſtrange I have not received a 
viſit from Sir David—'tis paſt the appointed hour 
— he'll ſurely never delay it till to-morrow !— 

ſhould have looked half 


a Britiſh ſailor tho', to fight in ambuſcade—con- 
quering under falſe colours rather diminiſh the 
glory of a viory—T'm almoſt aſhamed of the de- 


ception; however, friendſhips my rudder, . and 


conſcience, for once, muſt like a ae "7; wind, 


neither retard or propel my counle. [ knocking at the 
door, ] 1 hope this is him. | [opens the door. 


Enter Sir Davio. | 
Stand. ceremony obſerved.] Ton Dapimibominos, 
Proſephe, Kion, Agamemnon! 
Sir Dav. Cry on Agamemnon! That's one of 
His attendants perhaps. Laſide. 
Stand. Permit me, Sir, to examine your ma- 


nus, anglice, your hand. 


Sir Dav. There, Sir. | 
Stand, I ſee nothing in it meren I can diſtin- 


. drr Da. 


is 
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| $i Dar. 1 N [opens his hand, and hers 
money.] 

Stand. . now indeed, the lines of your palm 
are very viſible, [goes up to the globes, as if to conſult 
_them. 

| 925 Dav. How the devil! is that dumb piece of 
wood to tell him, who, or what Iam? Iaſide. 

Stand. Attend to what the oracle proclaims !— 
you are no native of France, Italy or Spain! 

Sir Dav. Very right—I am not. 

Stand. Nor were you born in Wales, Scotland, 
or Ireland ! ” | a 

Sir Dav. True—TI was not. 

Stand. The firſt thing then the bn ck your deſ- 
tiny permit me to unfold 1 15, that pow are an En- 
gl man ! 

Sir Dav.. So I am. | | [amared. 

Stand. With an equal degree of certainty I can 
further declare, that you were born under the in- 
Fluence of Juno; which explains the fatality of your 
marriage with a vixen? _ 

Sir Dav. By the Lord, he knows as much of 
my wife, as I do myſelf. [afide] Mr. Aſtrologer, 
I am thoroughly ſatisfied of your art, and only 
wiſh to be acquainted with one thing more: Is 
Henry Ormand dead, or living? 

Stand. Alive and well: and be aſſured will ſoon 

cauſe you no ſmall ſhare of anxiety. 
Sir Dav. Thank you, Sir, I am now quite eaſy, 
quite compoſed !—Now let them laugh at me, and 
oe a rico I faid I ſhould be unhappy knew 
I thould be miſerable—and damn me, but I'll be 
as wretched as ever I can, to convince all infi- 
dels that my dreams are invariably true, and may 
be fully relied upon! [a loud knocking at the door. ] 
Bleſs me, who have we coming here?—where can 
I conceal 


1 30 3 


1 contval myſelf rm 2 magiſtrate, and WF 
not be ſubject to diſcovery for all the knowledge 
in your head. Can't you order one of your pla- 
nets, either Mars, Jupiter, or Venus to lie upon me? 
[the knocking continues. ] ang their impatience !— — 
oh hide me! — hide me! 

Stand. There 1 is no cloſet in this room, but 1 
can— | 
Sir Dav. No .more cloſets, 1 thank Nen; ; T have 
had enough of them! 

Stand. By a touch of this wand, change you 
into a buck, with horns upon your head! 1 

Sir Dav, You are very obliging, but 1 don't 
want horns! {knocking again.) Plague on their haſte ! 
they grow outrageous to be admitted—what can 
be done? Do ſpeak to Funo in my behalf; you 
know I was born under her influence. 
Stand. Til tell you what you thall do. 

Sir Dav. What? 

Stand. Put on my habit and turn conjuror. 

F Sir Dav. Lord, I never was a Mee” in all my 
ife ! 

Stand. That I plain perceive But come, be 
quick! (helping to dreſs him. F 
Sir Dav. {diſcovering Standfa s uniform. Zounds, 
what a metamorphoſe! my mind miſgives me !— 
There's ſome ſecret villainy in practice againſt | 
me! who, and what are you? 

Stand. A failor—a title that has added luſtre 
to the Britiſh throne !—You know 
Sir Dav. What? [alarmed), | 

Stand. My friend Ormand! 

Sir Dav, I fee it all—I'm cheated t- bubbled! 
betrayed! but tremble at the conſequence ! III 

this inſtant to my neighbour Prolix, and ſeek | 


redreſs | (going. } 


Stand. 


8 1 


Stand. Hold, Sir! (ftopping him, vou are now in 
my power —therefore give your conſent to the 
marriage of Mr. Ormand with your ward Emma, 
or T'll expoſe you to the people without, and 
make you the Tavghing THOR of the whole vik 
. 
or Dev. The lion has ie: in his paw, ſo 1 had 
better diſſemble! (aſide) Look ye, Sir, there ap- 
pears ſuch honeſt warmth in your attachment to 
the intereſt of your friend, that I'll no longer op- 
poſe his inclination. /a loud knocking} Now to 
aſſume my new character! oh, how I * to come 
at the girls ſecrets! 

Stand, To avoid deteRion, and leaſt you ſhould 
be known, put on this maſk. 

Sir Dav, "Tis not the iron one, I hope 7 
Stand. No, no, tis only a brazen one, and will 
fit mighty eaſy upon the TSS: of a magiſtrate, (knock- 
ing again. } | 

Sir Dav. This is the firſt dme, I believe, that a 
ruftice was ever known to be a-conjuror! !- 

Stand. If any queſtions are to be reſolved, don't 
= ſpeak, but deliver your replies in e 

ow to moor the door. {opens it. | 


Euer Lady Daowsr. 


Lady Drow. A pretty time you have od me 
wait your pleaſure ! 'Tis as hard to gain admit- 
tance, as tho you were min iſters of ſtate, and had 

penſions to beſtow. What is that the cunning man? 
"ay he has no more the appearance of a con- 
juror, than my kuſband, who is generally allowed 
to be a great fool! what is he doing now? 

Stand. Huſh! huſh! He's now contemplating 
on the amazing powers of Mercury and Venus! 

Lady Drow. Lord, he appears paſt the power of 


either! 22 


{ 32 1 : 
er! pray, does he uſually converſe and al 
| Without opening his F ee 
Stand. "You muſt know he had his wages? cut 
1 bar to aſſiſt his faculty of e 5 for A e 
itunes the imagination. e, 
Drow. He and I then, are of dppolits opi- 
biens! ; for 1 like to talk without e —He' S 
died; ery TIO Tong £3 e RN 182 
Stand. Ves! 0 Ra tack i eter 
Lach Drom. 1 fo; k how i is it + poll he e can el 
| my fortune ? An Fo 
Stand. Very vel: he's Seither deaf on:blind — 
you need only aſk for information, and a written 
Mag will be given in return. 
Drow. I thank you for the nferutio ons. 
Stand. Prolix, the juſtice, lives but at khe 44. 
joining houſe, fo PIF venture to take out a war- 
rant, and apprehend Sir David in the very act 
of 4 28 „ Ormaud, 57 9s in my ſuc- 
ceſs! Vaſide and exit. 
Lach Drow. That 8 mighty pretty gentleman! 
I ſhould vaſtly like him for a ſecond huſband !— 
{goes up to the table.) Lord defend us, he has got a 
maſk on ! My good friend; you need not conceal 
your face, I ſhan't fall in love with you. {he writes 
on a paper, and gives it her. .{reads) Madam, were 
I to unmaſk, you might ſee a face no ways agree- 
able to your hopes.” - you are miſtaken—I'am 
too much accuſtomed to view my huſband's ugly 
features, to ſhrink at the Gght of your's ! but now 
to buſineſs I am unfortunately wedded to a poor, 
dreaming, contemptible thing of a huſband—1 much 
wiſh to know the extent of Sir David's life, that 
1 may have ſufficient length of time to provide 
myſelf with a ſecond huſband—if your art can ſo 
far dive into futurity, I requeſt a poſitive anſwer 


2 


ty * 
. Purites nl giveth — now for 


my fortune! that's à good man! I dare fay, 1 


chall be a widowvyery ſoon ! [looking over the paper. 1 
| } 


how's this? [reads] Madam, your huſband will 
++ outlive.'you, and will nat regret the loſs of 


2 — is falſe! he'll not live he ſhan't live 
e dare not have the impudence to outlive 


 me!—He was a poor, weak creature when I mar- 


ried him, aud inſtead of mending, has Wr on the 


decline: ever fince: Therefore, and your 
2 may go to the devil! Tha noiſe without. 1 


what noiſe is that 2— 1 have cer 


uin enraged him, and he's now uſing his power 
to torment me 14] wiſh I hadn't named the de- 
vil, for hie imps are undoubtedly approaching ! FW 


Stand. [without] This way! this way! enters fol- 
lowed by two conſtables, country people, c.] Now ex- 


ecute your office! There's the man! [they Ain 
Sir .Davd.] ! | 

Lady Drow. He's a rank impoſtor! 

Stand. That he is indeed! 


Lady Drow. There s ſurely ſome FG 9 5 
in this concealment! à thought occurs; the pa- 


pers of to-day mention the appearance of a nonfter. 


in the country, who knows — _ 

Stand. But this may be him? No bad Henk i- 
tion—ſo off with the maſk! [they ſnatch_off the 
maſk, on which they all exclaim ** Sir David Drowſy,” 


and burft into a loud laugh. ] And ſo 75 have made 
ady Drowſy? 


a monſter of you buſband, hey, 
Ha! ha! ha! 

Lady Drow: Pray, Mr. Impertinent, as you 
ſeem lo well acquainted with us, how came my 
huſband 1 in that diſguiſe? 


Stand; The old gentleman - came to ave his 
E Jon 


%, 


5 


have! 


16 81 | 
ortune told, and egad, L .fa he tnows 
2 t ha be wiſhed! Ha! dare. A ow 


e in NN character of a-conjuror! how 
pely N have expoſed. yourſe)t. by coming 


fr 1 — Yes, my dear, almoſt as much as you 
The expoſure won't kill me tho !—ſo 

are not likely to become a widow for ſome time 
you came hither, 11 imagine, to conſult the doctor 


on the important conſideration how you might 


ele the Yaluahle life of a huſband ſo tenderly 
beloved! ſironically. 


Lady Drow, No, my dear, I came on purpoſe 


to preſent Dr. Hyeroglyphicks with a ſilver 2 


the ſame which you gave to Jenny this morning! 


Stand, Why you didn't dream of this, did you? 
Ser Dav, 1 — baggage has betrayed me. 2 J 


As for you, Sir, [to Standfaft] I'll be even with: 
I revoke the promiſe I but lately made you. 


Stand, Say you ſo,—Then inſtantly perform 
your duty. I.:eo Cconſlables. 


Sir Dau. Lord how haſty you are I was but in 
joke —you ſailors have ſuch preſſing methods, that 


there's no o reſiſting you! 


Enter Emma and ORuAN D. 
Or. We have overheard the converſation, and 


axe come to offer pur acknowledgement of thanks! 


—The demiſe of an uncle has enabled me to ap- 
pear before you as your equal! 


Sir Dav, Some unclaimed dividend, perhaps! 
Emma, I hope, you, Madam, will not con- 
demn my predile&ion for a man whoſe merits 


have been ſufficiently tried to ahoi my 
choice. 


figure you would make at 


1 


Lady Drow. I approve of it very much, my 


dear, and doubt not but you'll be exceeding hap- 
py, provided your huſband doeg yok take to 
dreaming, PIO iin 
Or. Standfaſt, I have not words to thank you— 
Stand, lo en of it; I hate word.] have towed 
you ſafe into port, and hope that no tempeſt, or 
_ whirlwind of paſſion may ever flip the cable of 
your affections, and that your anchor, matrimony, 
-may never looſe it's hold, 
ir Dav. Emma, I am now ſo happy, that II 
go to bed an hour ſooner, that I may dream of 
the exact month and day when your firſt child 
. Wilde born, | 
Stan. What, at your old tricks again? 


Sir Dav, No, my dreams ſhall never diſturb. 


me any more, if this company will now diſmiſs 
me with a ſmile of ſatisfaction ! ; 


This curtain dropt, oh, may we quick partake, 
Of friendſhips cangaur whilſt we're wide awake, 
That when dim night her ſable curtain draws, 
We'll dream of nothing but your kind applauſe, 
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